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TOLD IN NEW CHiLING PICTO-FICTION 


Se: 


FIENDS FROM THE CRYPT 
DOOM AT THE WHEEL 

_ DYING ISSO CONTAGIOUS. 

] ~ PLUS © 


OTHER SHOCKERS 


IM JUST RETURNING 
FROMTHE APOTHECARY, 
RE I LEARNED QUITE 

A BIT ABOUT CURES/ 
“YOU THERE! STOP SNICK- 

ERING! NOW L/STEN/ 
DID YOU KNOW 
THAT--- 


IRISH 
HEALING 
STONES 


WORK WONDERS 
FOR MINOR 

ACHES AND PAINS 
ANYWHERE IN 


EXCEPT ~ 
ENGLAND / 


(AND THAT AINT 
BLARNEY!) 


NOT 160 LONG AGO, 
A GLASS CANE 


HUNG FROM A 
CEILING, PROTECTED 
ANY HOUSE FROM 
ILLNESS and BAD LUCK! 
FAILURE TO CLEAN 
THE ROD EACH DAY, 
RESULTED IN DISEASE, 
BAD LUCK and EVEN 
DEATH,! 
(HEY, DID You CLEAN YOUR ROD 
TODAY Pv AMM?) 


--AN OLD WIVES CURE. 
FOR PAINFUL ARTHRITIS 
WAS TO RUB A 
GOLD WATCH OVER 
THE SWOLLEN AREA, 
w» AND THE PAIN STOPPEDS 
TODAY, DOCTORS 
GIVE ARTHRITIS 
PATIENTS GOLD 
INJECTIONS TO 
~ STOP THE PAIN / 
(PS, NEVER MENTION THIS 
TO A DOCTOR, HE ‘LL SEND 


YOU TO A HEAD SHRINKER., 
uu AJTIVARO EXPERT! ) 


SY 


GHOUL-BYE NOW, TILL NEXT WE MEET! 
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Lp FROM THE FETIC STENCH OF ROME'S ANCIENT CATACOMES SWARMED THE HORRIBLE 
ARMY — STRANGE AND SINISTER SEYOND BELIEF, SWORN 70 DESTROY HUMANITY IN THEIR 

TERRIBLE BONE ERUNCHING JAWS, SLAVERING AFTER THE SMELL OF HUMAN BLOOD! ANC TO 
Tis FEARFUL SCOURGE WAS ADDED THE GREED ANWO LUST FOR POWER OF ONE MAN WHO IV 


STOR BANCO! I HA-HA! YOU'LL 
DON'T WANT TO. NEVER GET ME 
\/ LOOK — HE'S HEADING KILL YOU UNLESS IN THE SEWER! 
FOR THE SEWER >fezd 
ENTRANCE! ‘ 


NOT YET! I KNOW THESE 
SEWERS AS WELL AS HE 


HE'S GETTING 
AWAY, SIGNOR 
COMMISSIONER! 


WHY DON'T YOU YW NO! L WANT TO TAKE 

FIRE, SIGNOR? J THIS ONE ALIVE IF I 
CAN! AFTER ALL, HE'S 
ONLY A PETTY CROOK! 


V/ucn, 
GIVE ME THE CREEPS! J WOMAN! HURRY 
LOOK AT THE SIZE OF up! 


FRENZIEO SCREAMS OF A MAN (NV 
MORTAL TERROR... - 


FOR THE LOVE OF 

HEAVEN, SIGNOR! 

DID YOU HEAR 
THAT? 


HORRIBLE! ANDO THAT 
WAS BANCO'S VOICE! 
DOWN THIS Way! 


I'M CERTAIN HE DUCKED DOWN THIS Way! 
AND THIS PASSAGE LEADS INTO THE OLD 
CATACOMBS, SO HE CAN'T GET FAR! 


GAAA! Look, IT's BANCO! A 
MOMENT AGO. HE WAS A MAN— 
NOW HE'S ONLY A $- SKELETON 


B-BUT WHAT 
COULD HAVE 
OONE THIS, 


THERE IS SOMETHING JR KEEP YOUR NERVE, 
EVIL IN THIS PLACE, “8 MAN! THERE MUST 

SIGNOR COMMISSIONER! ) BE SOME EXPLA- ff 
LET US GET OUT OF _ NATION FOR ALL 
HERE AT ONCE! THIS! BUT WE'D 
BETTER REPORT } 
BACK TO THE 
STATION! . 


THE PASSAGE— IT'S BLOCKED 
NOW! B-BUT JUST A MOMENT 
AGO THERE WAS NO DOOR 


WE MUST FIND 
ANOTHER WAY OUT 
SIGNOR! AT ONCE! 


LOTWLE DESPERATELY SEEKING A WAY OU, THE 
MEN WANDER DEEPER INTO THE CATACOMES... 


yAAAAAAAA / 


SIGNOR, LOOK! 
THOSE THINGS... 


PHEW, THAT SMELL IS 
HORRIBLE! THESE 


SEALED FOR 
CENTURIES! 


THOUGHT I HEARD 
SOMETHING! 


MONSTERS —AND THEY'RE 
COMING AFTER US! THEY'LL 
TEAR US TO PIECES! 


RUN FOR sl 

YOUR LIFE, f WORK, MAN! STACK 

{ MORE BONES IN 
THE ENTRANCE! BS 


COFFIN AND THE 
BONES WILL $TOP 


(AND THERE 15 ONLY ONE THING ) 
TO DO- GIVE THEM A VICTIM 
AT ONCE! 


|ETRO! ANT 5 
ee ps ples 4 BC SAVE ME! DON'T LET THEM... 
ONE OF US! $0 LET IT < EEEEE YAAAAAAA— 
BE you! OUT = & 
you co! Zz Z, 


GG—DROOODT LT yey ayy me NOW! 
ER GuBB/ ZA, UGH WHAT MONSTERS 


Li THEY ARE— FIENDS OUT 
OF HADES! fil 
(| 


[ee 


ALL RIGHT, YOU— THINGS / 

"LL. DO WHAT YOU WANT; 

BUT REMEMBER THAT YOU 

MUST OBEY ME IN 
RETURN' 


WS00W AFTERWARD A REIGN OF 
TERROR BEGINS IN ROME! SIGNWOR, 
RENZ/, COMMISSIONER OF POLICE, SEES 
WS CHANCE TO MAKE A FORTUNE... 
= a 
( THIS 1S. THE NIGHT! 

THOSE BRUTES 
» SHOULD BE 


Zr THAT MOMENT INV THE VAULT OF THE a | 


BANK OF ROME... 


W- WHAT! AN EARTHQUAKE = NO, 


S- SOMETHING COMING LIP THROUGH 


THE FLOOR! I'D BETTER GET 


HELP AT ONCE! 


VA THE WEIRD CREATURES, INTELLIGENT 
ENOUGH TO FOLLOW SIGNOR RENZI'S ORDERS, 
£007 THE VAULT OF MILLIONS IW GOLO.- 


(DATER AS THE SIGNOR KEEPS A RENDEZVOUS * 
IN THE GLOOMY CATACOMBS. 

Y YOU HAVE DONE WELL, YOU 
BRUTES! AND DON'T WORRY, 

\ YOU'LL BE PAID! 


THEY'LL MAKE 
ME THE RICHEST 
MAN IN THE WORLD 
BEFORE LONG.’ AND 
WHO WILL SUSPECT /, 
Z ME? 


Y COME ALONG NOW AND GET YOUR- } 


RIGHT UP THIS LAODER 
CSHUODER)— REWARD! JUST DOWN NOW. IT LEADS INTO THE 
HERE THE CATACOMBS RUN UNDER 


BARRACKS! 


THIS ISA TERRIBLE THING 
VM DOING, BUT Z MUST! 

Z PROMISED THEM VICTIMS 
IN RETURN FOR OBEDIENCE — 
ANO IF I DON'T GIVE 

THEM THESE PEOPLE, 
THEY'LL TAKE— ME! 


BZ CAVT STAND THOSE TERRIBLE 
 SOUNOS ANY LONGER! /'VE GOT 


ty TO GET OUT OF HERE BEFORE 


a 


ANO NOW. 12 = 


LIME PASSES ANO SIGNOR RENZ/ ACCUMULATES 
ALL THE WEALTH THAT ONE MAN COULD. 
SSS 


LZ HAVE MORE MONEY THAN A DOZEN 


WANT! | MEN COULD EVER. SPENO— BUT 17'S 


i > V0 GOOD LMLESS I CAN GET AWA, 

~~" WHAT A TENCER SCENE —MY WHE FROM THOSE FIENOS OF THE, 
ANO CAUGHTER, HAPPY AND SUSPECTING NOTHIVG! ) CATACOMBS! SOMEHOW Z 21 
BUT IF THEY ONLY KNEW HOW THOSE CREATURES 


HAUNT ME MIGHT ANO CAY— ALWAYS 
Z WANTING MORE VWe7iMs/ 


[ WOW: COME TO COMPLAIN Vj 
BECAUSE THERE ARE NO ¥ y 
VP MORE VICTIMS! WELL, | “4 
MIGHT AS WELL HAVE 
THE SHOWDOWN NOW! 


[ 1-SAIP GET OUT, YOU FOUL 

BEAST OF HADES! WE'RE “ 
ALL THROUGH! OUR BARGAIN 
IS OVER! OUT! OUT! 


MUST TAKE MY LOVED 
OWES ANO ESCAPE! 


x] 
GO BACK TO THE CATACOMBS FOREVER! THERE 
WILL BE NO MORE VICTIMS FOR YOU, EVER! IT'S 
BECOMING TOO DANGEROUS !. NOW GET OUT! 


G000 HEAVENS — THEYRE CARRYING 
THEM AWAY TO THE CATACOMBS, AND 
1M POWERLESS TO STOP THEM! 


[PRANTICALLY SIGNOR REW2/ FINDS A SECA? | ¥ Bee) M- MY WIFE—MY DAUGHTER? ARE ] 


PASSAGE ANO RACES TO THE RENDEZVOUS THEY sAFE? YOU MUST TELL 
(N THE CATACOMBS... ME— I'LL DO ANYTHING, DO YOU 


3 HEAR? ANYTHING! 
''VE_GOT TO BE IN TIME! Z 
MUST! M-MAYBE THEY WON'T 
HARM THEM —PERHAPS THEY RE 
ONLY TRYING TO BLUPE MEL 


ERS- DA-ESTT- 
AFTER M-ME GN -8OR-7A. 
NOW! THEY’LL * 

K-KILL ME, 


HE WAS A FOOLAND A 
KNAVE, AND WAS DOOMED 
DN FROM THE STARTS 


Alt 1s LIFE THE OLD MAN HAD BEEN STUDYING DEATH! WE KNEW Ail THERE WAS TO 
KNOW ABOUT — DYING! TO HIS KEEN OLD MIND, THE WAY A MAN DREW H/S LAST EREATH, 


THE FEAR ANO PAIN ANO HORROR, WAS NOTA TRAGEDY, BUT MERELY AN INTERESTING BIT 
OF SCIENTIFIE DATA! PEOPLE OFTEN WONDERED HOW HE GATHERED H/S MATERIAL, BUT 
NONE COULD GUESS THE GRUESOME TRUTH, BECAUSE THEY DION'T KNOW ABOUT 

THE CURIOUS COFFIN... 


PROFESSOR HOMER KELSEY CONCLUDES 
ANOTHER IWTERVIEW WITH THE PRESS. 
I KNOW I'M ZONSIDERED 


VERY INTERESTING, \ FOR MY OWN FUNERAL,\ ECCENTRIC! ZRAZY! MY 
PROFESSOR KELSEY! / YOUNG MAN! SPEAK BOOKS ON DEATH, 
YOU MADE THIS uP! NO NEED To BE THE WAY & LIVE, 
COFFIN YOURSELF, )\ AFRAID OF DEATH! THE WAY I HOARD 
BY HAND? FOR ail . MY MONEY, EVERY- 
YOUR OWN, P it mt THING! I DON'T 
Yj CARE! AND - 
H i THIS PICTURE 


WILL BE GOOD 
PUBLICITY FOR 


i ~ DI ) aS ¢ MY NEW. B00K— 


aos i ES SAW AND INTERVIEW | 


THE FACTS 
OF OFATH/ 


YOU GOT THE KELSEY Y YOU CAN SAY THAT 
STORY, HUH? Goop! 


GOOD COPY ONCE A 
YEAR! HE'S A REAL 
MACABRE CHARACTER, 
AIN'T HE? 


INTEREST 15. 50 WIDE-SPREAD THAT THE NEXT 
DAY, IN ANOTHER CITY. 
IS THAT ALL YOU GOTTA Do, 
SLUGGER? ALWAYS READING THE 
STUPID PAPERS! AND WE'RE 
DOWN TO OUR LAST TEN DOLLARS! 


SHADDUP MYRTLE! ANYWAY 
I THINK THE FAMINE IS 
OVER! I JUST GOTA 

BEAUTIFUL IDEA) 


I | 


| 


$0 THIS! THE OLD MAN DON'T 


HMMM — MAYBE 
BELIEVE IN BANKS! SO WHERE 


YOU GOT AN IDEA 


DOES HE KEEP ALL HIS LooT? 


AT THAT: 


MIGHT BE INTERESTING TO SLUGGER! 


FIND OUT, HUH? 


“PROFESSOR HOMER 
KELSEY, THE MAN WHO 
HAS MACE DEATH HS LIFE - 
4ONG STUDY, TODAY 
ANNOUNCED THE PUBLICATION 
DATE OF 11S NEW BOOK, THE 
FACTS OF QEATH! THE 
PROFESSOR ALLOWED HIS 
PICTURE 70 BE TAKEN (WV 
A COFEIN WICH HE MADE | 


HE With BE BURIED! 
INTEREST 15 WIDE - 


> om ue 


SEE THIS? THE OLD PROFESSOR 
WHAT WRITES ALL THEM BOOKS 
ABOUT OYING? HE'S A NUT, 
SEE? BUT HEIS ALSO A 
MILLIONAIRE, I HEAR! 


$0.4 FEW NIGHTS THIS IS A PUSH 
LATER «00 OVER, MYRTLE! I 
= CASED IT GOOD, AND HE 
BB CONT HAVE NO GUARDS, 
DOGS OR ANYTHING! 


YEAH! I BEEN 


( 


WONDERING 
aN ABOUT THAT! E 
J] IT's ALmosT & 
LIKE HE 
WANTED 
SOMEBODY, 
5 TO ROB 4 


I HIM! FB, 


: i inne 


[ Mines carer... = Dunno, 
———— A\ SLUGGER! J 
LOOKIT THAT: MYRTLE! \) MORE AND 
| THE GOOFY OLD GOPHER } MORE sOME- 
IS SITTING IN HIS THING TELLS 
st COFFIN! ME WE BETTER 
gi ( LEAVE THIS JOB 


] 
an 
iN 


<4 


GOOD EVENING, 
MY FRIENDS! I 
WAS BEGINNING 
TO woRRy! I 
THOUGHT PERHAPS 
YOU WEREN'T 
COMING! 


of YOU'RE SUFFERING FROM 
gj THE GENERAL ‘DELUSION 
Y THAT I HAVE LARGE SUMS 
OF MONEY CONCEALED IN 
THE HOUSE! I'M SORRY, 
BUT I HAVE NO money! 
'M A PAUPER! 


~ TELL YOU! 


Y SNAP OUT OF IT! THE TREE) ,/ 
iS RIPE FOR PICKING, I . if 


> 2 


* BUT IT's 
TOO EASY.’ 


* OH, YES! THAT IS, I 


WAS EXPECTING SOMEONE ¥ 
I DION'T KNOW EXACTLY WHO f 
IT WOULD BE, OF COURSE! AND Jf 


YOU CAN CUT OUT THE 


(( 
YEAH, NOW THAT WE'RE HERE, 
ll 


DOUBLE- TALK! TU, 
FORK OVER Y YOU KNOW, \ 
THE DOUGH! } POP! MONEY! 


GIVE IT aie) 


RMN inum—As 2 
=~ SUSPECTED! 
YOUR INTELLI- , 
WE SURE HAVE! ae GENCE IS OF THE 
LIKE THIS! NOW TELL Y LOWEST ORDER! YOU 


IS STASHED AWAY 
OR YOU GET 


GIVEN THIS SITUATION, 
WITH A COFFUIW PRESENT, 
WOULD HAVE GONE ABO! 
IT DIFFERENTLY! FEAR, 
THE THREAT OF DEATH, 
I$ SO MUCH MORE “ 
EFFICACIOUS! » 


THE NEXT STEP /S INEVITABLE... 


HUH! You 


eee MAYBE J HAH! THE 


10! 
AND I'M 


ALWAYS 
THE MOST 
INTELLI- “7 


STOP FIGHTING, YOU 

OLD FOOL! GET IN! 

UNLESS YOU'RE 

READY TO TALK! } WITH NO AIR, ANDO 


HE'LL TALK PLENTY! 
y I TELL YOU I 
HAVEN'T ANY Money! 
PLEASE, YOU MUST 


BELIEVE ME! D-Don'T! 
I'LL SMOTHER TO 


HOW DO YOU LIKE IT; POP? [ HAH-HAH! A 
MAYBE YOU—(CHUCKLE)— ] COUPLE MORE 
WANT YOUR PICTURE  <{ MINUTES AND. 
TAKEN, HUH ? TOO BAD \ HE'LL TALK: 
mee THAT NEWSPAPER- P : 
MAN AIN'T HERE! 


L—CAN'T— 
BREATHE! 


NO ae 


i 


WNYRTLE MAKES A DISCOVERY...\AND THE FEMALE OF THE: 


YEAH, I THINK I SEE WHAT 
FEMALE YOU MEAN, POP! YOU THINK 
WE'RE TOO CRUDE, HUH 7 
WE CAN'T SCARE YOU! 
BUT MAYBE YOU GOT / THAT OUT HUH? WELL, YOU AIN'T 
ANOTHER THINK 
COMING! 


v] SPECIES TAKES OVER -«- 


WE'LL JUST GIVE YOU A PRE- 
VUE OF DEATH, POP! YOU 
THOUGHT Z WOULDN'T FIGURE 


GOT ALL THE INTELLIGENCE IN 
THE WORLD! 


THE COFFIN 
wiTH You! 


I'LL SMASH 
YOUR FINGERS, 
YOU CRAZY 
OL? GALOOT! 


\\ 


BA \\\ 


FINALLY THE JOB 1S DONE... YLET HIM 


STAY IN 
WHAT DO YOU THINK, ] ANOTHER MINLITE, 
MYRTLE? WE DON'T / GIVE HIM A GOOD 
WANT THE OLD SCARE! AFTER 
GEEZER TO DIE IN) ALL, HE'S THE 
THERE! HE AIN'T ONE THAT'S SO 
NO GOOD TO INTERESTED 
us DEAD!) IN DYING! 


Bur suODENLY.../ HEY, HE AIN'T -<Z HURRY UP, YOU FOOL! IF HE 


eZ THUMPING ANYMORE! DIES, WE'LL BE OUT OF 
M-MAYBE HE DIED 5H LUCK! HE'S THE ONLY > 
ON Us! mZ ONE THAT KNOWS WHERE A 


THE MONEY IS HIDDEN! 

DARE, THE OLD 
HUMBUG! BUT I A @ 
) 


GUESS YOU BETTER if) YEAH — I'm — (GASP) — 


OPEN IT. UP, SLUGGER! 3 HURRYING! THIS 
7 HE MIGHT HAVE A = WAS ALL YOUR IDEA, 
WEAK HEART OR REMEMBER? 


SOMETHING! 
S iy 


__ REN 


THE COFFIN NAME FIVALR 
SCREECH, AND rl 
(Ai, | i 
Ey) Sa = 
HUH! BUT 


lh 
HOW? HE 
COULDN'T... 


L 


y 


ii 


‘A NEAT LITTLE TRICK, ISN'T IT? TH 
BOTTOM OF THE COFFIN OPENS <8 FRIENDS, L HAVE NO IDEA } AIN'T THINKING OF 
DOWN INTO A SECRET PASSAGE- # OF CALLING THEM IN! IN { K-KILLING US? 
WAY! BUT I'VE A LOT & FACT, I DOUBT IF THE 
OF SURPRISES IN 2 POLICE WOULD —AKEM — ON THEY 
STORE FOR YOu! APPROVE OF MY LITTLE CONTRARY, 
> 'M QUITE 
SANE! 
BUT I'M A 
DYING? SIMPLE! I SCIENTIST! 
WATCH PEOPLE * BUT YOU 
WILL, SOON 
SEE! 


THE PUBLICITY, THE RUMORS OF MY CONCEALED 
WEALTH, WERE ONLY BAIT! SUGAR, YOU MIGHT 
SAY, TO — (CHUCKLE) — CATCH FLIES! YOU ARE 
NOT THE FIRST! NOR WILL You BE 

THE LAST! AND NOW... 


j 
_| THE TWo FALL ITO A BRIGHTLY 
ILLUMINATED FIT... Wy 5 


3 ERE ME, T-TOO! 
W W-WHERE ~ SY THAT LOONEY IS 
f ARE We? I'm | 


S—SCARED, 
A SLUGGER! ¥ 


AZ 


Ze YY, 
ized 


SUODENLY THE LIGHTS DIM AND THE 
PROFESSOR'S FACE APPEARS ATA 


MY FRIENDS, THE EXPERIMENTS HAVE 


BEEN NUMEROUS AND, FRANKLY, I'M AFRAID THAT }' 


THE CHOICE OF DEATH ie pasties ep leey 


OF MY HOUSE THAT 
hy VERY FEW SEE! 


MW A CORNER THEY SEE A 

BLOOD ~CHILLING SIGHT: Vaeee ed 
GAAAA— Look! WHEN HE SAID 
B-BONES! SKULLS! 


THE FIRST! 


PROFESSOR KELSEY LONSULTS 
A TYPED LIST. ..7 
rt AM sorry, BUT 
I'VE _ALREADY STUDIED ALL THE 
EASY WAYS OF DYING! I'M AFRAID 
YOU'LL HAVE TO CHOOSE ONE OF 
THESE! - 


LS 


THE PROFESSOR /S A LITTLE PEEVED ANO DISGUSTED BUTAS HE CONSULTS HS MASS OF 
AT THE REACTION OF HIS “SUBJECTS”... NOTES, THE PROFESSOR MAKESA 
5 (LL JUST GIVE THEM A STARTLING DISCOVERY... vue 
NO! YAAAAA— } ocaR-DEAR! TWOY LITTLE TIME TO COMPOSE 
LETUS our? f 


Post 
me 


THEY PERSIST IN THis SORT )ONE EVES 
OF BEHAVIOR THEY MIGHT f, COMES HERE, 


OHHH—GAAAA—B80T £ cAn'T 
OIE NOW! Z—MY WORK—WNOT CONE 
YET/ Z— OOOO OHHHHHHH— 
HAVE NEVER STUCIED DEATH 
BY — AARRRRR- Fee 


SS ez 


" 7 
ul 
ull Be 
‘ir 


Se | 


| 


Whar was THE SECRET 

OF THE OLO HOUSE? WHY \= 
THE OREAOFLIL SOUNDS 

IN THE NIGHT? WHEN 

THE MIST ROSE, COLD 
ANO OANK, ANO THE 
BATS CHITTERED LIKE 

GRAVEYARD RATS, WHAT 
HORROR MOVEO ANDO 
MOANEO Ul THE ATTIC? 
WHO SCREAMED ? INTO 
THIS TERROR SHE CAME, \ 
A YOUNG BRIDE, 

- OESTINEO FOR DOOM 
FROM THE VERY 
BEGINNING ! [T WAS 
SHE WHO FOUND OUT. & 
THE SECRET 'N THE 

HOU: S 


rN 
ili 


Lina ANO GEORGE MOORE, JUST 
MARRIED, APPROACH HIS ANCESTRAL 
HOME, WHICH LINDA HAS NEVER SEEI 


WELL, DARLING, L_(ive ALWAYS 
THERE IT IS! A THOUGHT IT 
BIT GLOOMY LOOKING, | ODP THAT YOU 
ILL ADMIT, BUT IT’S | NEVER BROUGHT 
BEEN IN MY FAMILY { ME HERE 

A LONG TIME! BEFORE! 


YES, LINDA! I KNEW YOU WERE 
THINKING THAT! BUT THERE IS A 
REASON, BELIEVE ME!_A REASON I 
CAN'T TELL YOU— YET! YOU MUST FF 
TRUST ME ANP BELIEVE IN ME... i 


I DO, DARLING! I WiLL! 
B-BUT WHAT CAN BE SO 
MYSTERIOUS? 


Bur LiNOA 15 IV LOVE AND THEREFORE BLINDS 
THOUGH PUZZLED BY THE OLO. HOUSE, ANO HER 
HUSBAND'S MANNER, SHE COES WOT PURSUE 
THE MATTER/ BUT SEVERAL WIGHTS LATER SHE 
SUDDENLY AWAKES... 
GEORGET GEORGE, 
OH, ZL: THOUGHT I HEARD \ DARLING 7 WHERE 
SOMETHING — L-LIKE A ARE You? 
~— BEETLE 2 


Sue CL/MBS THE STAIRS, ASCENOING HIGHER 
AND HIGHER, AS THE OLO HOUSE CREAKS 
OMINOUSLY ABOUT HER 


l—/M ALMOST TO THE. 
ATTIC / Of — THERE'S 
GEORGE WOW, COMING 
DOWN THE STAIRS / 


yes! BLoop! r— 


BUT I DON'T UNDER- I CAN'T EXPLAIN 


STAND AT ALL! LZ THINK 

L_HAVE A_RIGHT To— 

fEEELEELEL EE — 

THERE'S 8-BLOOD ON 
YOUR HANDS! 


LINPA, NO MORE 
QUESTIONS TONIGHT! 


THAT, EITHER ! PLEASE, 


S-SOMETHING _/S GOING ON IN THIS }) 


HOUSE, Z KNOW I7/ THOSE WOISES, 
\ COMING FROM SOMEFPLACE 
LPSTAIRS, AND NO S/GN 
OF GEORGE / 


Y GEORGE! GEORGE, FOR THE 
LOVE OF HEAVEN, WHERE 


DARLING, I'VE HAD SUCH 
A_ FRIGHT! AWAKENING 
LIKE THAT AND YOU 
GONE — BUT WHAT ON 
EARTH ARE YOU DOING 
UP HERE AT THIS TIME, 


I—ER— you 
MUSTN'T ASK ME 
THAT, LINDA! Z 
C-CAN'T EXPLAIN— 
NOT yeT! 


YOU'VE JUST GOT TO 
TRUST ME! TRUST 
AND HELP ME! THERE 
IS SOMETHING — SOME- 
THING TERRIBLE, BUT 


OF COURSE, SWE 
HEART! I Love You 
WITH ALL MY HEART! 
I KNOW. YOU 
WOULDN'T DO 
ANYTHING— 
WICKED! 


I CAN'T TELL you! 


PAA 


HH 


NO, NOTHING DISHONEST, OR )/ STAY AWAY FROM THE ATTIC! DO YOU \ SEVERAL MORE DAYS PASS, 
WICKED, AS .YOU SAY! I'M UNDERSTAND 7 NEVER, NEVER GO ‘ANO THEN ONE DAY GEORGE 
NOT A CROOK, OR A NEAR THEATTIC! | FORGETS HIS KEYS! AND 
MURDERER, OR ANYTHING iy THE DOOR IS LINOA, AFTER ALL, 15 A 
LIKE THAT! AND IN TIME LOCKED AND— \ WOMAN! THE TEMPTATION, 
I WILL EXPLAIN! BUT NOW AND NOTHING | WHICH HAS. BEEN GNAWING 
YOU MUST PROMISE ME CAN HAPPEN | AZ HER, /S TOO MUCH... 
SOMETHING... M AS LONG AS 
THE KEYS! THIS 15 THE 

FIRST TIME HE'S EVER LEFT 

THEM HOME! Hummm 

WONDER 1 I DARE? 


THE STRUGGLE WITH HER CONSCIENCE 15 SOON @ LUT EVEN THEN 

QVER... , SHE 1s LYING To SH way NOT? GEORGE /5 
JUST ONE LITTLE PEEK HERSELF / NOTHING [ MY HUSBAND ANO I'VE 

CAN'T DO ANY HARM! Z CONT YM CAN KEEP HER GOT A RIGHT 70 KWoW § 

EVEN HAVE 70 OPEN THE DOOR! FROM PEEKING ie WHAT 15 GOING OV! gs 

I'LL JUST LISTEN OUTSIDE ANO INTO THE 

SEE WHAT I CAV HEAR! FORBIDDEN 

; ROOM... 


NATURAL ENOUGH, Too! I'm HIS 


THE DOOR CREAKS SLOWLY TWIN BROTHER! MY NAME IS 
OPEN AND THEN — LINOA BEN MOORE! 
STIFLES A SCREAM 


AND HE—HE \ THINKING ! THAT 
LOOKS LIKE... ff I LOOK LIKE 

; YOUR HUSBAND, 
, GEORGE! 


Ky 


YOU'RE SHOCKED, W-WHAT DO YO 
LINDA! YES I KNOW 
YOUR NAME! I KNOW 
ALL ABOUT YOU ! WHICH 
IS MORE THAN YOU 
KNOW ABOUT THAT 

RASCAL You 

MARRIED ! 


ES, 
a7. 


Z, Y 

oF =) A STRANGE COMPULSION 

€; WBA KORCES LINDA TO LiNy- 

~ Yd LOCK THE CHAINS. : 
as 


I— TI DON'T KNOW IF I'M 

DOING RIGHT, BUT ONLY A 

BRUTE WOULD KEEP AN- 

OTHER PERSON CHAINED UP! 
1 


YOU'RE KIND, MY 
DEAR! BUT HURRY— 
T'S BEEN SO LONG 
SINCE I WAS. 
SFREE! 


HEE~HEE! YOU'LL FIND OUT 
SOON ENOUGH! HO-HO! | 
YOU'LL SOON KNOW WHY 
GEORGE KEPT ME CHAINED, 

,UP ALL THESE YEARS! 7 


NO— PLEASE! KEEP, 
AWAY FROM ME! 
YOU'RE BAD — 
Evil! L KNOW 
IT NOW! p 


U MEAN? 


INCREDIBLE IS THE WORD! BUT GEORGE, 
YOUR HUSBAND, IS A HARD AND CRUEL 
MAN! HE WANTED ALL OUIR INHERITANCE} 
$0 A LONG TIME AGO, WHEN L WAS VERY 
SICK, HE PRETENDED TO SEND ME 
AWAY, BUT INSTEAD HE LOCKED ME 
UP HERE! HE'S NEVER HAD THE 
_ COURAGE TO 
“yo MURDER ME— 
OH, HOW VET ew 
#7 \ TERRIBLE! 


ONCE FREED, A CHANGE COMES 
OQVER THE RAGGEO MAN-. 


¢ HAH—HAH! THANK YOLI — THANK 
you! BUT YOU REALLY ARE A 


LITTLE FooL! = 
 L2ZZy 


W— WHAT? WHAT ARE YOL 
GOING TO DOT W—WwHy G7, 
ARE YOU LOOKING j : 


AT ME LIKE ; 
jj Z| 


[vor REALLY EVIL, MY DEAR! 
IT'S JUST THAT L HAVE 
THIS TERRIBLE DESIRE— 
THIS LUST TO TEAR THE 
THROAT OUT OF EVERY 
PRETTY WOMAN I SEE! 


LIKE THIS... 


i) 


te 


As THE RAVENVING CREATURE, NOW NO LONGER HUMAN, /¢ YOU FIEND! YOU FOUL, LOATH- 
ABOUT 70 KILL LINOA, THE ATTIC COOR OPENS... SOME CREATURE! I SHOULD 
ie HAVE DESTROYED YOU LONG 
AGO— EVEN IF YOU 
ARE MY BROTHER! 


| HEE—HEE— SCREAMING Y LINDA! GooD. 
2 WON'T HELP you! / GRIEF! I 
NO ONE CAN of J—JUST CAME 


eS \ 
LINDA, THOUGH TERRIFIED OUT OF HER | a NLL HAVE TO TELL YOU NOW, T 
WITS, /§ NOT BAOLY HURT... ic ~Y SUPPOSE! IL SHOULD HAVE LONG 
2! AGO, BUT I WAS AFRAID YOU'D 

LEAVE ME! BEN HAS BEEN SICK A 

LONG TIME WITH— LYCANTHROPY! 
s THAT MEANS-WOLF MADNESS! 
PROMISE YOU MADE \ OF MY MIND! Pee HE —HE'S A WOLF IN 
ME! YOU MIGHT HAVE _/ BUT HIS STORY— ; wl HUMAN FORM! 


A: S HER HUSBAND EXPLAINS, LINDA \ THEN... 

GLANCES AT THE STILL UNMOVING yy I'VE MURDERED MY OWN 

FORM OF THE HUMAN WOLF/ SOME- DARLING, HE'S DEAD, ] BROTHER! AND WHO WILL 

THING ABOUT THE LIMP BODY... WHAT'S THE LINDA | BELIEVE ME, WHO WILL 
MATTER? UNDERSTAND 7 


YOUR, 
FACE. 


GEORGE! LOOK AT Him! so STILL! 
DON'T YOU THINK YOU'D BETTER 
SEE IF HE'S ALL RIGHT? 

YES, L SUPPOSE so! 


ANE Tt 
Baan ey ue = \S NSS 
} 


AGAIN BEFORE \ 
SN Be 
7 


HE COMES OUT, 
OF IT! f= al 
SO 


THAT MGHT 1M THE GAROEW ges( 1 KNOW, DARLING! YOU KNOW WHAT )/Z KNOW! BLT AS LONG AS 
1 fab AND DON'T WORRY—] THIS MEANS? WE WE'RE HERE IT WILL BE ALL 
THIS 15 BEST! NOBODY e9) LL Stick CAN'T EVER _LEAVE) RIGHT! We'LL KEEP PEOPLE ) 
NEEP EVER KNOW! L WITH YOU! ) HERE, CAN'T EVER AWAY— KEEP OUR SECRET ALL } 
SELL THE HOUSE! AT THE REST OF OUR LIVES! 
LEAST NOT FOR YEARS = 
UNTIL — UNTIL THE BODY. 
DECAYS! EVEN 
THEN IT WON'T BE, 
(4 Ses 


PUT THEM OVER THE THAT! JUST GET 

GRAVE! THEY— THEY IT OVER WITH AND)| $0 7E MONTHS PASS AND LIFE GOES ON/ AS JUNE 
SAY THAT ROSES GROW /| COME INTO COMES AND THE ROSES BLOOM, BIGGER AND REODER 
BETTER WHEN THEY THE HOUSE! THAN EVER BEFOR 

HAVE —(UGH) — HUMAN BUT THAT'S ALL OVER 
FLESH TO NOURISH = THEY'RE LOVELY, BUT ) Now, DARLING, ANDO 
THEM ! THEY GIVE ME THE WE'RE SAFE! NO ONE 
CREEPS! I HAVEN'T BEEN )WILL EVER KNOW! AND 
ABLE TO VISIT THIS PART 

OF THE,GARDEN SINCE— 


Sa 
aS 


ie 
Wir i q 


SUOCENLY LINDA STARES AT THE ROSES!/A LOOK 
OF TERROR COMES OVER HER FACE! THEN SHE 
SCREAMS —ANO SCREAMS —ANO SCREAMS... 


GEORGE! THE YF tHose Roses! HIS FACE! 
ROSES! LOOK! BEN'S FACE, EXACTLY! 
LAUGHING AT US! 


Tommy MALLOY WAS A FAST MAN— WITH A DOLLAR, A 
OQAME, OR A_ RACING CAR! BUT HE NEVER OREAMED THAT 
SOMEDAY HE WOULD DRIVE THAT CAR OF HIS RIGHT OVER 
THE EOGE OF REALITY AND INTO THE REALM OF DARK 
DOOM FROM WHENCE NO MAN EVER RETURNS! FORA 
MAN CANNOT LIVE WHEN A PART OF Hilt 1S LOST, 

EVEN THOUGH THE LOST FART 1S DEAD ANE LONG 
BURIED! THIS, THEN, 1S THE WEIRD AND INEREVIBL Ey. 
STORY OF THE ARM THAT CAME GACK... 


{ Tommy's GIRL, HELEN, 1/5 WORRIED! AS /5 


HIS MECHANIC, GREASY JACKSON. -- 


DID YOU SEE 
THAT; GREASY? 
HE'S GONE CRAZY: 
HE'S GOING TO 
KILL HIMSELF— 
OR SOMEBODY 
ELse! 


Tommy MALLOY, THE HOT: TEST THING ON THE DIRT 
TRACKS, /S DRIVING THE RACE OF HIS LIFE... 


WHEW — LOOKIT 

~ | THAT MALLoy Go! 
HE'S GONNA CATCH 
DUKE THOMAS! 


YEAH! WHAT'S 
GOTTEN INTO 
HIM? NEVER SAW 
HIM THIS CRAZY. 
BEFORE ! 


Bur TOMMY HAS ONLY ONE THOUGH7T— A SAVAGE 
QESIRE TO WIN THE RACE! AS HE EASES 
ALONGSIDE H/S ARCH RIVAL, OUKE THOMAS... 


YELLOW, DUKE? WELL, 

'M NOT! AND I'M 
CROWDING. YOU UNTIL 
SOMETHING GIVES! 


KEEP YOUR 
DISTANCE, 

MALLOY! 
you GONE 


Buz AS THEY LEAVE THE TRACK, TOMMY 1S 
IN NO PENTENT M000... af 
PLEASE, 


{ THAT! I'M NOT 
ANGRY, JUST HURT 
AND PUZZLED! 


HUH? YOU THINK I'M A i 
MURDERER OR SOMETHING: 
BUT THIS IS A TOUGH 
RACKET AND DUKE 

KNEW WHAT 

HE WAS DOING! 


A LESS THAN MURDER: I'M 


AND | TOMMY DELIGERATELY CUTS IN 
FRONT OF THE RIVAL CAR. 


Yowwww— |GET OVER, YOU 
FOoL! WE'LL LOCK 
WHEELS! 


HAH- HAH— NOT IF 
ALWAYS KNEW YOU Eee ate 


REALLY HAVE IT! ioe Re : 
DREN 
n - ff td fp, 
s Ziz : 


: a QUKE'S CAR DOES SURN—ANO SOON 
THE TRACK 1S MISTEO BY SMOKE AND THE 
STENCH OF BURNING FLESH... 

I-I KNOW! 


BUT IT MUST 
HAVE BEEN AN 
ACCIDENT ! 
TOMMY 


00a THING 
LIKE THAT 
7A DELIBERATELY! 


YOU SAW IT; HELEN! 
WE BOTH SAW IT— NOTHING 


FAST, HONEY! AND AI'M PERFECTLY SOBER— 

YOU'RE DRINKING AND EVEN IF I 

TOO MUCH! P—PLEASE—) WASN'T, I'M STILL 

YOU AREN'T ON A THE BEST DRIVER 
, TRACK Now! IN THE WORLD! 


=>) we 


——-* : 
I LN z 


THE HEAVY CAR GOES THROUGH A SAFETY 
WALL ANO BOUNCES CRAZ/ILY DOWN THE 
CLIFFSIDE ..+ 


SUOCENLY THE CAR GETS OUT OF CONTROL... 


SKIDDING! THE WHEELS — 
JAMMED — CAN'T 
STRAIGHTEN HER 


HELEN 15 THROWN FREE OF THE WRECKED CAR! \ THEN SHE SEES 1T — A BLOODY AND 

DAZEO ANO BLEEOING, BUT NOT GADLY HURT MACABRE THING LYING (NV A HOLLOW, 

SHE STAGGERS BACK TO WHERE TOMMY MALLOY} FAR AWAY FROM THE ZAR--- 

19 BURIEO IN THE WRECKAGE... WA 

W-WHAT 7 AN ARM — 8-8UT HOW? OH, NO ~ 
Tommy—Tommy, ¥ 2/7 CAN'T B-B8E/ NOT THAT... 

DARLING, ANSWER /LE7 A/M SE j C 

TOMMY! : fo (EEEEEKKK—Tommy’s Vfl 
, 4 4 = ARM! 


TOMMY, STILL UNCONSCIOUS, 1S TAKEN TOMMY 
70 THE DOCTOR'S HOUSE AND a MALLOY WAKES /NA 
OPERATED ON.. STRANGE HOSPITAL — 


PLEASE, MISTER— [| RIGHT, YOUNG 
PLEASE HELP ME! “\LADY, TRY TO Poor Tommy! 
MY POOR DARLING— ) AT ONCE! a 


ACCIDENT! my 'LLHELP—1'm < WHEN HE WAKES eZ 
{ial 


FRIEND IS DOWN “A DOCTOR AND | UP ANDO FINDS i 
THERE IN THE CAR! ) I LIVE CLOSE” HE'S LOST AN I 
HIS ARM... i : f 


DOCTOR—NURSE: 

HELP ME! I'VE 

GOT TO HAVE J 
My ARM! £4 


Time Passes! TOMMY BROODS ABOUT A/S ARM FORGET! 4a-HA/ HOW CAN I FORGET, 

AND DRINKS TOO MUCH! THEN ONE NIGHT:.. YOU LITTLE FOOL! IT WAS My 
7 ARM, UNDERSTAND? MY, 
[7 HELEN — I'VE BEEN TOMMY! DON'T TALK 
i] MEANING TO ASK you! LIKE THAT, PLEASE! OH, YOU'RE 
\ WHAT DID THEY DO YOU MUST TRY To ~q HURTING ME ! 
WITH MY ARM? FORGET... 

q 


MTT 


I TELL YOU I WANT MY ARM_BACK—AND 
I'M GOING TO GET IT: NOW TELL ME WHAT OHHHAHH— ALL RIGHT! 
THEY PP WITH IT, WHERE IT'S BURIED, OR 3 Moe eld fers THE DOCTOR— 
NLL REALLY HURT you! HE B-BURIED ITIN A FIELD 
: BEHIND His HOUSE! 
owwwwwww— 


~wN 


A 
TOMMY RUNS WILDLY OUT INTO THE NIGHT... 


Y/ 
/ tommy! ip] LEAVE ME ALONE, You 
WHAT ARE You LITTLE FOOL! I KNow 
GOING TO DO7 WHAT I'M DOING! I'm 1 FOOL THEM ALL/ ILL GET MY ARM 
GOING AFTER MY ARM: BACK, AND_THEN I CAN ORIVE AGAIN 
Z I'LL BE AS GOOD AS I EVER WAS! Z 


cul 
unl 
8 uy “sh 


LATER) AS HE PARK: 
NEAR THE DOCTOR’: 
HOUSE! THE WIND 

/5 RISING AND THE 


LIKE THAT FOR ME! HuMM— 
IN HEAVY CANVAS / GOOD! NOW 
WA LITTLE WHILE (LL BE A 


( NICE OF THE DOC TO WRAP /T 


THIS TROWEL Z FOUND 
IN THE DOC’S SHED 15 
JUST THE THING! NOW 
(EZ CAN ONLY FIND THE 
PLACE WHERE HE 


Bur THAT IS 
VO PROBLEM, 
BECAUSE THE 
‘SPOT HAS BEEN 
MARKED BY 
THE DOCTOR: 


HEE- HEE-HEE./\T'S IN 
EXCELLENT SHAPE! BUT 
NOW TO GET THE DOCTOR 

TO — (CHUCKLE) — 


AHH — HERE 17 1S5/ NOW 

VILL HAVE MY ARM BACK 

WN NO TIME! YES—I'VE 

STRUCK IT! I'VE FOUND 
IT! 


HE'S AN EXPERT SURGEON, HE} 
SHOULDI'T HAVE ANY TROUBLE 

DOING WHAT I WANT Hit 70 DO! 
AFTER ALL, HE TOOK 17 OFF/ Tif 


s ttl 
irre 


WHOLE MAN AGAIN’ 


Maoty we Pouvos 
ON THE DOOR OF THE 
DOCTOR'S HOME, 
USING THE GRISLY 
ARM AS A_KNOCKER... 


\\ 


COME ON, DOC, WAKE 

UP! I GOTA LITTLE 

JOB FOR YOU ! HA-HA- 

HA / HURRY UP, DOC, 
HURRY UP! 


Zl DO A-LITTLE 
JOB FOR ME! 


X oe 


TT 


LE 
ca 


TTT 
RTO 


hag 
MY, i, 


Hutte 


As THE PUZZLED DOCTOR ANSWERS THE 


DOOR, TOMMY FORCES HIS WAY IN... 


> 
MALLOY! WHAT ON 
EARTH DO YOU WANT 
AT THIS HOUR? AND. 
THAT THING IN YOUR 


YOU MEAN 

MY ARM, DOC? YES, 

SURE, THAT'S WHAT 

IT 15! AND YOU KNOW 

WHAT— YOU'RE GOING 

TO SEW IT BACK ON 
FOR ME! 


Y= YOUR ARM? SEW IT ON? YOU'RE 
STARK RAVING MAD, MALLOY! |'D 

BETTER CALL 
THE HOSPITAL 
AND HAVE 
THEM... 


AND I SAY you sEW 
MY ARM _BACK ON! 

Now I BROUGHT THIS 
ALONG JUST IN CASE! 


? YOU WON'T CALL 
NYBODY! YOU'RE GOING 
\ TO DO EXACTLY AS L 

y : 
by ash a) 
a) 


lips ) 


ui [oom \ La 


$0 THE DEAD, MALFORMED ARM I$ STITCHED TD 

7 THE SHOULOER STUB OF TOMMY MALLOY / LATER, 
NEVER MIND A} AS 7HE DOCTOR LOOKS ON (N HORROR... 

THIS WON'T DO ANY ALL THAT! JUST 

GOOD, YOU KNOW! ZAN'T } GO AHEAD AND YES, THAT'S BETTER! You DID YOU'RE 


YOU UNDERSTAND ?—_JZ\ SEW IT BACK A GOOD VOB, Doc! NOW I'VE ABSOLUTELY 
YOUR ARM IS DEAD, q ON! GOT TWO ARMS INSANE ! 
ROTTED! ine poh AGAIN! 


HEN, OY DOE: 
MALLOY, WHERE ARE YOU'VE ALREADY PEN peu O EN ALLOY, BRT 
YOU GOING? COME DONE IT, DOC! GIVEN ly Se NIGHT... 
BACK HERE! YOU'RE ME BACK MY ARM! 
A SICK MAN, MALLoy! | GOODBYE, AND g 
LET ME DO SOMETHING / THANKS! L GOT YUM — t-THAT'S 


FOR YOu! A DATE WITH A THE DUKE'S CAR! THE 
. ! MAN I K-KILLED! 


TERRIFIED, HS MIND REELING, MALLOY LEAPS YND STILL THE GHASTLY CHASE GOES ON, ACROSS 
INTO HIS. OWN CAR AND TRIES TO LOSE THE | AND DOWN THE MOUNTAINS / MALLOY STEPS HIS 
GHOSTLY RACER... CAR UP TO A HUNDRED MILES AN HOUR, YET 
aa = CANNOT LOSE THE PHANTOM THAT COGS Hirt 
FOLLOWING ME! I CAN'T UNRELENTIVGLY.«. 


LOSE Hitt! DUKE'S GHOST 15 QAR 
NA 


Wz c-can'r Losé Hm! Seay 


\\Y CAN'T GAIN AN INCH L A Hi j 
SSSA AT ii 
SSMU 
SR 

ast ii} 


DRIVING THAT CAR / 


aN 


AS 
We 


=a \N 


Als MALLOY SLIDES INTO A DEADLY CURVE AT 
é : BREAKNECK SPEED, THE GHOST CAR HOT ON} 
pe Mee ap ite HIS TAIL, HE FINDS THAT THE WHEEL WILL NOT | 
AND THIRTY MILES AN HOUR! AND 
THOSE BAD CURVES ARE COMING 
UP FAST / 


h THE CAR, WITH MALLOY 

SCREAMING AT THE 
WHEEL, GOES HURTLING 
OFF THE CLIFF EDGE! 
THE ARM HAS WON! AND 
OVER THE WHOLE SCENE 
HOVERS THE SOMERE 

MY ARM! MY DEAD ARM—PULLING ) Z7GURE OF DEATH. 

THE CAR TOWARD THE EDGE OF I DON'T 

THE CLIFF! I CAN'T CONTROL UNDERSTAND 

MY ARM —IT'S GOT A WILL OF &(17, DOCTOR' ABOUT, 


ITS OWN! WANTS TO- (S0B)— E Soa THE ARM, I 
5 r MEAN: HE HAS 


KILL ME! x 
g F P(e only ONE ARM 


mi NAS 
I DON'T UNDER- 
[/ STAND IT, EITHER! 
I KNOW THE ARM 
WAS SEWN ON HIM—_ 
BUT IT'S DISAPPEARED) 
I DON'T THINK 
A EVER 
RU 
PAA EIND IT! 


t YW UY 
7) 


Like OBBIES ARE /NSPIRING... 
8UT WHAT OF A MAN WHO 
COLLECTS VICTIMS TO DIE? 


BUT IT IS EVERY WORD TRUE, 
SIR! MY VILLAGE... WE HAVE 
CAPTURE THIS BEAST! L SHOW 
YOU PHOTO, YOU SEE IT. AND 4 
YOU COULD BRING gay 


HERE, MARTIN! THIS CHECK 
WILL COVER TRAVEL EXPENSES... 
WHEN THE BEAST ARRIVES... 
JF IT DOES, THEN I'LL PAY YOU 
THE AMOUNT I PROMISED, 


Zf=4, 


=f 
LD g 


lus BEGAN MONTHS OF FEVERISH PREPARATIONS 
AS DIRECTOR SARTAIN SUPERVISED CONSTRLICTION 
OF A HOME FOR HIS NEW ACQLIISITION... 


V Y, 
LOOK, PAUL— YOUR : 
MEN ARE TAKING _/ DON'T WORRY ABOUT 


ONCE 17'S HERE, 
I'LL HAVE TO GET 
RID OF FAUL. HE 

HE KNOWS THE g 


' <[ IT, JOHN. THEY'LL 
BOC TONS WE LL AHEAD 


ral 
ONLY HAVE SHIRT. BIN CHEE y li i 


fp 


Lour JOHN'S THOUGHTS WERE INTERRUPTEO 
BY AN INSISTANT KNOCKING AT THE DOOR:. 


| reece i 

dk WHO COULD IT BE—AT 

bs THIS HOUR? ZL CIMT 

NC INVITE ANYONE. ir 
y 


arn {a 


| ii 
gel 


a : 
) | eneereeereeneninenag ‘od 


ami 


WHY, PAUL! WHAT A PLEASANT 
SURPRISE... L WAS JUST THINKING 
ABOUT YOU. COME IN—COME IN! 
WE HAVE A FEW THINGS TO 
TALK 
ABouT! ) 7Z 


ee ees 


SS ae 


YES, PAUL — I'M 
VERY GLAD YoU 
CAME OVER 


1M ALSO GLAD i cay prey, HAVE FOUND 
oy i 
THIS DAGGER 9 ° eS Adl\ OUT WHAT THE FY 
MAZE You 


BUILT WAS 
FOR! pf 


Viner EFFORTLESSLY THE MAD DIRECTOR NO THERE... /N THE ANIMAL .COMISSARY WAS 
CARRIED HIS GRISLY BURDEN TOWARDS THE Senacren A SCENE...90 HORRIGLE, $0 FKAUGHT 
ZOO GROUNDS, A GHASTLY PLAN TAKING [BX WITH LINSPEAKAELE SHAME AS TO DEFY 
FORM IN HIS TWISTEZ MINE... DESCRIPTION / ¥ 
g z E z !T'S GOOD s_\ 
THAT THERE ARE Z MY GOOD 
NO GUARDS AROUND: \ CATS WILL 
V'LL HAVE TIME 70 FEAST TONIGHT... 
OQISPOSE OF THIF ANO THEIR 
MUTTERING 
TELLS ME 


FACTION WAS DOUBLED BY THE ARRIVAL OF Pp 
WORTHAM TE Hoe 72: eee are ee 
LIVED NEAR THE ZOOLOGICAL IS READY! L HOPE MARTIN 4 
GARDENS WERE DISTURBED? BY THE is 
SEA EARP ELAN ICROWIE OE SENT ALONG THE INSTRUCTIONS 
THE BIG CATS... FOR THE CARE OF THE ¢ 


CJGHN SARTAIN'S PRECIOUS FIND WAS 
SOON IN THE HUGE SPECIAL BLILDING... 
THE MAZE THAT PAUL HAD LOST HIS 
LIFE OVER... AND JOHN, AT HOME, 
BEGAN TO STUDY THE INSTRUCTIONS 


= IT'S NOT POSSIBLE! WHY, 
WELL, THERE = NO WONDER THE CRETANS 
SHE IS— IT'S $0 WILLINGLY PARTED 
BEEN A LONG WITH HIM...BUT 
WAIT... BUT < z 
WORTH EVERY 
MINUTE... 


JT POLICE 
HEADQUARTERS. 


Uy 


SS, 


GENTLEMEN, EACH OF 
THESE X'S IS THE PLACE 


THAT SOME GIRL HAS you'LL 
VANISHED IN THE LAST @ | EXCUSE ME IF I SEEM 
FORTY DAYS..THERE |S TO DIFFER WITH YOU, 
NO PATTERN WE CAN INSPECTOR, BUT IT 
See! APPEARS THAT ALL 4 
y OF THESE 
; ‘ABDUCTIONS’ — OR 
Ne (ZS | WHATEVER THEY 
&Q ARE, TOOK PLACE 


FAIRLY CLOSE TO 
CENTER PARK: IT “~Y 
MIGHT TIE UP WITH 


) ( FRANKLY, JOHN, I'VE BEEN 
ASKED BY THE BOARD TO 


REALLY, JOHN: THEY'RE MOST, 
ANXIOUS TO SEE IT! 


OUR RULES. ANY NEW 
ANIMAL IS LEFT ALONE 
FOR SIX MONTHS! IN & 
THIS CASE I CANNOT, 
LET ANYONE IN 
FOR AT LEAST 
ANOTHER TEN 


y~ YOU'VE SPENT OVER 
120 THOUSAND DOLLARS 
3 ALREADY! 


BUT, JOHN, I’M AFRAID THAT I 
MUST INSIST... YOU SEE, I'M 
LEAVING TONIGHT FOR A TOUR, 
AND I WANT: TO SEE THIS 
FABULOUS " WHATEVER /T/$5" 
BEFORE I Go! . 


MISS JANUS, I HAD 
HOPED TO AVOID THIS... 
BUT SINCE YOU, AND 
THE BOARD INSIST, I 
; WILL LET You SEE 
OUR NEW PET! 


# YES, HE'S 
f WORTH EVERY 
PENNY WE SPENT! 
FOR IN ALL THE WoRLD, 
THERE IS ONLY ONE 


ll 


MIT 
Mp 


OVER you? 
YOU'RE 
HURTING 
ME! 
SEEN Him! 
BUT THERE 
IS MUCH TO 
SAY ABOUT 
MY BEAUTIFUL 
Per! 


IS LOVELY, 
AND YOU—WHO 
ARE ALSO VERY 
LOVELY SHALL BE 
HIS’ WHEN THE 

FULL MOON RISES! } 
FOR WITHOUT A HUMAN 

OFFERING THAT NIGHT, 
HE WOULD LEAVE THE . 
LABYRINTH — AND KILL! 


Varn NT OLA GUN, MISS 


VANU$ FOUND HERSELF GOING EEE | 
DOWN A FLIGHT OF STAIRS... 


OKAY, SERGEANT — GET 
THAT OBVIOUSLY LED 70 THE _|ME OVER TO CENTER 


ZOO. LET'S HAVE A 
TALK WITH THAT 
DIRECTOR... 

a 


esas Fr S - Azz 
OH! THEse ™ 
ARE ALL THE 
Py MISSING GIRLS... 
(ZA OH, JOHN: IT'S 
i BEEN YOUR DOING! 


WHY HAVE You 4 


HAH-HAH...TOO BAD... BUT 


HONEYMOONS WITH MINOTAUR 
HAVE A STRANGE TENDENCY 
TO_8E FATAL / 


I CAN'T GET OVER AN 
UNEASY FEELING THAT 
THE ZOO TIES IN SOME- 
WHERE WITH ALL THESE 
MISSING PEOPLE! 


38 


Te DETECTIVE ARR/VEO...TO \{ W-WHY, THERE'S A (FxzerTine ALL HIS EFFORT, 
FIND A QESERTEO OFFICE...| FALSE PANEL IN THE THE ANXIOUS MAN PULLED ON 

SZ ae WALL ! IF I CAN GET IT )) THE THIN CRACK INV THE 
V'0 SWEAR I HEAR OPEN IT MIGHT SOLVE 


I 
VOICES / BUT WHERE 


CONFRONTED HIM-- THE oR HAD | YOU FOOL- DO YOU THINK I'VE RISKED YJ 
FO ee ry es CER }° | MY LIFE JUST To _LET A DUMB COP 


STOP ME NOW? zea 
OKAY, MISTER — DROP IT, a CAS 
AND START UP an > f 


HERE FAST! z OUT! THAT 
B a - dy ay CREATURE'S 


L2erore THE DETECTIVE COULO FIRE, THE MINOTALR, 
HORROR OUT OF THE ANCIENT PAST — CHARGED! 


I'VE GOT TO 
KILL IT... BUT 
IT'S Too 
LATE To 
HELP THE 
DIRECTOR 


Ves... 700 Lave! 
PET BROUGHT HIM SOMETHING HE HADN'T 
AS BARGAINED FOR... PAIR OF HORNS THAT HAD 
fr GEEN SHARPENED THROUGH THE CENTURIES 
Wh : BY DEATH! 


Li 


The BRAIN ek 
OF A MURDERER 
LIVED ON AND 
MANAGED TO 


Ds 


\ << 7 2 z 
\ af OW 


a NY 
. TURK BROWN A 
KILLER, BUT A GENIUS! 
I'VE GOT TO GET A JE I COULD ONLY WORK 
BODY OR ALL OF MY wiTH HIS BRAIN! LL CALL 
WORK 15 IN VAIN..- THE WARCEN... THIS COULP 
Rr WELL BE MY SOLUTION, 


we LMORTON WAS IN LUCK... {IT'S ALL OVER NOW... WY HE'S ALL YOURS, DOC. 
PERMISSION WAS GRANTED PI WISH THE WARDEN Ya ee pas a Bw 


Zl 


THE BRAIN MUST STULL 

BE PLIABLE! THIS 15 A 

VERY SPECIAL BRAIN’ 
Md 7. 


Whe OPERATION WAS = 
SWIFT AND ACCURATE, p I'VE WAITED ALL MY THERE! /T'S DONE! 
BUT STILL NORTON'S | LIFE FOR TH MINUTE! & STILL LIVING, HEALTHY 
FINGERS TREMBLEO 5 ANO AFTER IT RESTS 
WITH A BURNING = } A &T, READY TO 

K WITH... 


VIBRATIONS 
CORRECT...MUSTN’T 
RUSH THIS NOW. -- 
HAVE 7O RESTRA/N 
MY EAGERNESS... 


LA FEW DAYS THE 
ane 


NORTON WAS 
ATTEMPTING TO 
CONTACT THE BRAIN 
OF A DEAD MAN/ 


PUTTERING! MARY, 
WWE ACTUALLY 
CONTACTED TURK 
BROWN! HIS BRAIN 
STILL LIVES! 


iS 


a=" 


THE STRANGE TO TELL ME 
OCCUPATION OF TODAY, EH, 
THOUGHT EXCHANGE TURK? 
WITH THE OFAD 


MAN'S BRAIN...» 


CONTACT! THE BRAIN HAS 
ACTUALLY CONTACTED ME! 
MARY! COME IN HERE! 


I'M. SORRY, MARY, BUT 
NOTHING YOU SAY WILL 
PREVENT ME FROM 

< WORKING ON THIS 
EXPERIMENT! 


TURK BROWN IS 

DEAD, GEORGE, AND 

HIS BRAIN HAS NO 

SOUL — IT COULD 

TELL YOU NOTHING 
BUT EVIL! 


{.. L307 A CHANGE WAS COMING OVER 


GEORGE NORTON... TURK BROWN'S 
INFLUENCE WAS SEEFING THROUGH ®B 


THE SCIENTIST'S OWN PERSONALIT*. 


Uo 


Ove MET MARY NORTON WAS 
STARTLED FROM HER SLEEP... 


S— SHOULDN'T I'LL MANAGE 
WE CALL THE THIS, DON'T. 
GEORGE! WAKE UP, GEORGE! THERE'S POLICE? worRy ! 


my SOMEONE PROWLING 


AROLIND DO! 
STAI 


WHAT WERE YOU 
DOING IN HERE? 


NO, WE DON'T NEED 
THE POLICE TO SETTLE 
OUR SCORE! I ToLD 
YOU '0 MANAGE 

THis! 


I—I KNOW I WAS 
ABOUT TO DO SOME- 
THING WRONG! I'm 
SORRY! I DIDN'T 
TAKE ANYTHING 
HONEST! 


* ANO HE WASN'T 

ARMED... OH, GEORGE, 

HOW COULD 
You? 


HE WAS AN INTRUDER—YT00 BAD IT HAD TO IT'S THAT EVIL BRAIN THAT'S 
AND IN THE VARKNESS : " MAKING YOU LIKE THIS, GEORGE! 
I _WAS CERTAIN HE A Z 
POINTED A GUN AT Y WITHIN YOUR RIGHTS... 

y g-\ HEWAS$ AN INTRUDER! 


== 


« 


KS 


THE BRAIN IS MY VERY LIFE, YOU 
FOOL! I'LL NEVER DESTROY IT! THEN I WILL! 
NEVER DO YOU HEAR! — IT'S TURNING 
YOU INTO A 
MADMAN ! 


NEVER! I WON'T 


MW Liv : 
you, mony! oa Win THIS P| V7 YOU'RE QUITE RIGHT MY DEAR... YOU 


TOP! EVIL THING b WON'T LIVE ANOTHER DAY! IT's TOO 
2 Aaa iw \ BAD YOU DIDN'T UNDERSTAND HOW 
IMPORTANT 
THAT BRAIN 
Is: 


MARY! MARY, 
DARLING ! WHAT 
\ HAVE I DONE? 


YOU NEVER THOUGHT I'D DO THIS, 
DID YOU, MARY? IT'S RATHER A 
PLEASURE! I'M SURPRISED I 
DIDN'T THINK OF IT LONG 


fir 


Ree? 


EN = 


So 
Yoss 


''LL DESTROY IT FOR, 
Y YOU, MARY! NOW TURK 
BROWN, YOU'RE 
FINISHED FOREVER! ) 


SHE WAS RIGHT! 
IT'S THE BRAIN ¥ 


Nt | 
i ) THAT'S DOING _ 
s\\ THIS TO ME! Vf 
AQ 


MY HEAD! BURSTING... i WHY WOULD A // ONLY NORTON COULD 
GOING BLIND... CAN'T FEEL iM 1 RESPECTED 4 HAVE ANSWERED 
ANYTHING... T—THE BRAIN MAN LIKE HIM ) THAT, FELLOW... IF 
IS TAKING ME WITH IT! KILL HIS OWN HE DIDN'T HAVE 
y % 5 THE HEARTAT TACK 
THAT TOOK HIM, 
Too! 


Z 
CA 


Z 


SAM WILLOWS, /N IWOIA_ ON BUSINESS, WALKS A DARK 
STREET. IN BOMBAY! OUT. OF THE SHADOWS BEHIND 


HO, THIS ONE LOOKS 
WEALTHY! Z WILL 
HAVE HIS PURSE 
(N A MOMENTS 


WE HANOKERCHIEE OF THE THUG FLICKS 
AROUND THE THROAT OF THE WHTE MAN, 
OEADLY AS A STRIKING COBRA... 


TY YOU WILL HAVE NO TIME 
TO SCREAM, FOOL! Now \ 
ONE LITTLE Twist AND— 
CRACK GOES YOUR 


UT THIS 1S ONE TIME THAT THE TRICK FOOLED YOU 
DOES NOT WORK’ SAM WILLOWS /S THIS TIME, YOU 
STRONG, ANO AN SNEAKING 


sR! D-Do 
LEFT IN You, EH7 NOT SLAY ME! I WiLL 
YOU'RE NOT MUCH }/ GLADLY Go WITH You 
WITHOUT YouR. TO THE POLICE, ONLY 
LITTLE GIMMICK, 00 NOT HURT ME 
ARE YOU? ANYMORE! 


ME HERE, MASTER? |] GIVE YOU A CHANCE 
Y-YOU PLAN TO TO SAVE YOUR DIRTY 
KILL ME PERHAPS? 

P-PLEASE... 


‘AND HERE'S ONE OF my 
BEST TRICKS! YOU'LL 
BE SEEING YOUR DENTIST 
47. AFTER THIS ONE, FELLA, 
A IF YOU'VE GOT A 
? DENTIST! 


B-BUT, MASTER, 
WHERE 0O You. I KNOW WHAT 
TAKE ME? THIS J I'm DOING, THUG! 
IS NOT THE GET ON WITH 
PLACE OF THE Jf You! UP THOSE 
STAIRS OVER 


‘ANDO 'IN RETURN FOR YOUR MANGY 
HIDE, YOU WILL TEACH ME THE 
SECRETS OF THUGEE! I WANT TO 
LEARN HOW TO USE THAT HANDKER- 
CHIEF TO SNAP A NECK IN TWO! IT— 
(CHUCKLE) — HAVE USE FOR YOUR 
MURDEROUS ART! + - 


HOW AM I DOING, HASSAN7 I'm 
GETTING THE 
MUCH TOO SLOW, 
MASTER! YOU HAVE 
MUCH TO LEARN YET! 
NOW TRY IT pz 


BUT WILLOWS HAS ANOTHER SORT. 
OF PAYMENT /N MIND FOR HASSAN:- 


LET ME TRY IT 
ONCE MORE! ON 
A REAL PERSON 
THIS TIME! 


WHAT A SURPRISE RALPH ANDO. 

Yi. DEBRA ARE GOING TO GET! J 

li THEY THOUGHT Z wAsA 4 
GU WEAK SPINED FOOL, 


LEARN DIFFERENTLY! JS 


OH, YES, THE 
MONEY! IN JUST 
A MOMENT: 


Bur AT LAST THE 


I CAN TEACH YOU 
NO MORE, MASTER! 
YOU ARE NOW AN 
EXPERT! THE 
MONEY YOU Y7% 
PROMISED ME, 
PLEASE! JX 


ANG 
Ov 


YOU TAUGHT ME 


WELL, HASSAN! 
NOW JUST A YOU TAUGHT ME TOO WELL, MY. 


TWIST OF THE POOR FRIEND! BUT NOW I MUST 
HANDKERCHIEF / LEAVE YOU! ‘LL HAVE CERTAIN 
AND... OTHER FRIENDS OF MINE QISPOSE 
OF YOUR BOLY— 
W THERIVER!, 


I HOPE THEY'VE 
SEEN VERY HAPPY 
SINCE I GAVE HER 
THE DIVORCE — 
BECAUSE NOW 1M 
GOING 70 STOP 


LATER, AT A HOTEL, 


HE PRACTICES WITH @ 


THE DEADLY 8/7 OF 


SOON HE 1S LURKING | 


/N A DARK ALLEY 


HEELS OW THE 
PAVEMENT, .- 


YOUR NECK CRACKS 
SO EASILY! LIKE 
THIS! BUT HOW I 
WISH YOU WERE 
MY BELOVED 

EX- wire! 


HMMM — I WONDER ) Ao... (10 BETTER TRY IT OUT ONCE 


| (MORE BEFORE I GO AFTER 
THEM! BECAUSE I'LL ONLY 
GET ONE CHANCE AND IT HAS 
70 BE DONE PROPERLY THE 
FIRST TIME! 


eeSeeFYE 

THIS 1S A SHAME, /N A WAY, 

BUT Z NEED TO BE SURE! 

AND WHAT'S THE DIFFERENCE? fj THIS WON'T HURT, 


GIRL! JUST A SIMPLE 


AS HE WALKS AWAY FROM THE 
PITIFULLY LIMP BODY OF THE 
INNOCENT AND UNFORTUNATE 
GIRL. 
GOOOBYE MY DEAR! I'm 
REALLY SORRY/ BUT NOW Z 
KNOW THAT 2 CAN 0017! 

UM AN EXPERT AT THUGEE— 
AS A CERTAIN COUPLE /$ 
300N GOING TO FIND 


a HMMM —A LIGHT IN THE STUDY! 


qt WHAT U/SEO.7TO BE MY STUDY! ANDO THERE'S DEGRA 
YES, RALPH O10 ALL RIGHT! GOT GETTING READY FOR 
BED! GOOD! THAT 


MY HOUSE AS WELL AS MY 
A WEES Ble MAKES THINGS JUST 


THAT MUCH 


f EASIER! fll 


GOOD THING I'M SO FAMILIAR WITH ANO THERE'S RALPH, 
THE HOUSE! BUT THEN 2 — (CHUCKLE) —; BROODING BEFORE THE, 
HAVE HAD THIS IN MIND FOR A 5 FIRE! HMMM ~ HE 
WE LONG TIME! 7 BR LOOKS RATHER 
L tj Ue Ay LNHAPPY LZ 
. WONDER, 


GENTLY NOW! A HANOSOME DEVIL, «ss HANDSOME ! AHHH— 
RALPH! THAT'S WHY DEBRA GOT YOU, RALPH ! 
DIVORCED ME AND MARRIED Like IT? 
Hit ! BUT tN JUST ONE SECOND g 

HE WON'T. BE 50... GY 
O-~- VG 


[7 18 OVER IN A MOMENT... 
$0 MUCH FOR YOU, RALPH! 
YOU'LL NEVER STEAL 
ANOTHER MAN'S WIFE! 
BUT NOW FOR DCEBRAL 


SHE HAS TO GO 
ALSO! Z HATE 
HER NOW AS 
MUCH AS I 
LOVEO HER 


YOUR FORMER WIFE LEFT 
THIS NOTE FOR you! 1 
THINK YOU'LL BE 
SURPRISED WHEN 


I CAN HARDLY WAIT FOR 


LONG ANO BEAUTIFUL NECK 
OF HERS, 50 SOFT! LIKE 


HELLO, MR. WILLOWS! 
"VE BEEN WAITING #7 HUH! Y—You'RE 
FOR YOU! HAVE NOT DEBRA! 
YOU FINISHED WHO ARE YOU? 
YOUR WORK W- WHERE IS 


DOWNSTAIRS? 


GREAT SCOTT! THIS 15 FOR RALPH, 
NOT FOR ME! S-SHE'S LEFT 
HIM! SHE'S GOING TO INDIA To 
TRY AND FING ME! ANO I JUST 

_ LEFT INDIA... 


Sy 


I_KNOW ALL SORRY, BUT I'M NOT EVEN MM /coopsye, WHOEVER 
7 YOU ARE! ONE OF AND YOu WILL 
ARE NOW! I MUST GET RALPH'S GIRLS, I BE DEAD, TOO— 
BACK TO INDIA AT ONCE! SUPPOSE! WELL, AR IN A MOMENT! 
4 FIND DEBRA! HE'S DEAD, 


> BF aa oa 
YOUR TURN Now, . 
~ \ MR. WILLows! HUH! W—WHAT. % 
S DO YOU MEAN 7 


Awo s4m wiLLows' ; 
NECK MAKES AN Too BAD! BUT 
OMINOUS SOLIND AS 4 YOU. SHOULDN'T 
/T BREAKS.» Pa HAVE PRIED INTO 
‘ RB) SECRETS THAT 
DON'T CONCERN & 


BATMAN 


SUPERHERO PHOTOS 
Penquin, Freezeman, Etc. 


[With RON THe Boy WONDER| 


FULL COLOR ‘reer: PROJECTOR J 


OPERATES oN AC OR DC ELECTRIC CURRENT 


A genuine Full Color Projector (also 
black and white) Projects pictures 
over 10 square feet. 

PATENTED U.S. PAT. OFF 


PROJECTS... ENLARGES 


iN FULL COLOR 
MANY TIMES ACTUAL SIZE 


COMIC STRIPS 


See your favorite comic characters in 
full size action- and read every word 


POLAROID PICS 


hy What a thriil—enlarges 
sx in actual color like any 
expensive projector. 


PHOTOGRAPHS & PICTURES 


Needs no slides, no films, no batteries. 
Projects photographs, comic strips, 
your own drawings, family snapshots 
over 10 square feet in full natural 
actual color. Black and white pictures also. 


Your favorite pictures of sports, movie 
stars—or your own family snap shots 
—big as life! 


CARTOONS — ORIGINAL 
DRAWINGS 


What a laugh when you 
blow up your own draw- 
ings or project funny 
pictures. 


Polaroid photos a few minutes after 
they are made can be projected in full 
color. Uses a 60 Watt bulb nothing else 
to buy. Polished (precision) lenses. 
Truly a sensational projector. 


10th fi. 


150 Fifth Avenue 
New York, N. Y. 10011 

Rush a BATMAN COLOR 
PROJECTOR for which | enclose 


the sum of $1.98 in full payment, 


together with the 100 Batman 
Super Hero Pictures. 


Name JUBIL-SCAN 2044....... 


Please print clearly 


© NATIONAL PERIODICAL PUBLICATIONS, INC., 1966. 


